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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE following little attempt was undertaken at the 
defire of the Gentleman who raiſed the elegant Villa, 
whoſe various ſcenery it is intended to deſeribe. The 
Author hopes that ſuch of his Readers as know how difficult 


it is to give a ſenſible mind ee in tbe peru al of a 


deferiprivi Poem of any length, will excuſe him if be has upon 


ſome occafions indulged himſelf very freely in the vein of moral 


ſentiment a, 1g naturally from the ſubjecs; as others who 


may have obſerved that, in conſequence of the many elegant 
productions of this kind which have lately made their appear- 
ance, it is an arduous if not an impoſſible taſk to throw an air 
of originality on this ſpecies of compoſition, will perhaps be inc lined 
10 pardon him, if they find that he has ſometimes attempted 10 
diverſify the deſcription, by admitting bolder images than are 
uſually employed in painting what is called Still or Rural Life. 


The Writer's intention will be fully anſwered if his Readers 


ſhould receive ſome part of that pleaſure from peruſing the 
tranſcript, which he himſelf felt in contemplating and in copy- 
ing the original. 


ExyLANATION of the PILAT x. 


HE Genius of the place is repreſented reclining in a little arbor, on 

the bank of a river, in a poſture expreſſive of deep attention to a 
Shepherd on the oppoſite bank of the ſtream, amuſing a rural beauty with 
an air on his reed. She is drawn with the inſignia of one of the Muſes, 
is ſuppoſed to have dropt her lute in the reverie, and laid her hand on her 


heart, as expreſſive of her feelings. 


See the Poxm, Il. 161, &c. 
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FF NE rural ſcenes I fing ; —the winding ſtream, 
O The grove, the garden form the ſimple theme : 
Hail to the woodland ſhade, the peaceful vale | 

Ye dark retreats, ye bowers of Quiet, hail! 


8 1 r * 
* 62 9 


Theſe, when improved by Science, Taſte, and Thought, 5 | #2 
Art moulds the plan by forming Nature wrought ; 2p | | b 
Dimm'd by no cloud like Life's eventful day, if 
Firſt claim'd, and ſtill awake, th' inſpiring lay. b 
| - 1 


6 PARADISE: 


Lo 1 mi yon arch af ſhading pines diſplay'd, 


What form ethereal roams th' incumbent ſhade | | 


Tis ſhe |—the meek-eyed Genius of the grove, 


” Whoſe thrill'd heart vibrates to the plaint of love: 


Oft, as along the ſolitary plain 

Lured by the dying lute's melodious ſtrain, 
Penfive ſhe roves; — the hill's aerial brow, 

The vales beneath with deeper verdure glow ; 
The love-lorn ſwain ſuſpends his mournful tale, 


Struck with the ſound that trembles on the gale, 


Liſts to the feeble voice, (the form unſeen) 
And deems that Fairies tread the haunted 


IO 


„ 


20 


a power 
Shapes the bold arch, or weaves the ſheltering — FE 


Yon gardens ſwelling on. the wandering gaze, 


The kwn's looſe robe, the wood's bewildering maze, 


The couch where panting Labour ſhares repoſe, 


25 


The ſtream gay-gleaming thro' the mingling boughs, 
Fruits heap'd like thoſe on Eve's luxurious board; — 


She deems the ſcene — a Paradiſe reſtored. 


| Led 
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Led by the Power, I gaze entranced around, | 
And eye th' o'er-ſhading hills, an awful mound | | : 30 
The creſcent-heights half-circling round the dale, 
Incloſe a fruitful field, a temperate vale *. 

Crown'd with rough wood the pendent cliffs are "may 
Shades il beloved, and boughs for ever green; 
Form 'd, when the eddying blaſt's reſiſtleſs way 7 35 
Sweeps the proud dome, or yielding arch away, 

To ſhield the plain, where its refreſhing breath 

Shakes the looſe bank, or murmurs o'er the heath, 

So Tempe ſcreen'd by cloudy Pelion's brow, 

So Arno ſpread where gales ethereal blow, 49 
(Gay Florence dancing on the ſwelling wave) 

Lye calm, nor hear the diftant tempeſt rave. 


But lo! the beauteous ſcenes unfolding fair, 
Von + walk invites to breathe the ſcented air | 

| Say 
* The beautiful little Villa deſcribed in this Poem lies on a plain around 


which the hills form an amphitheatre, and leave an opening only to the ſouth, 
where the ſurface is ſmooth, and almoſt perfectly level. 


+-& noble avenue of pines (the loftieſt and moſt magnificent the Author 
remembers to have ſeen) through the void betwixt which fruit trees are 
B 2 | ſeen 


g / l 8 . . . CC . ... on 
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y whence great Nature that elyſian bloom? 45 
hence blows the fragrant gale that wafts perfume. 
hence all the ſweets yon leafy groves exhale ? 

on melting notes that breath along the vale: 

hou mighty Parent! bidſt the liberal grain, 

r field wide ripening glad th' exulting ſwain; 50 
o toil confign'ſt the pebble and the ore; | 

it Taſte diſplays the wonders of thy power. 

e ſmoothed yon level green, and called to view | 

he banks that glow with each reſplendent hue ; 

ropt the rich fruitage o'er each velvet bed, 55 
ad rear d her train beneath th' indulgent ſhade. . 

, oft in Life's ſequeſter'd vale, unknown _ 

aheeded Genius blooms and waſtes alone; 

aſcen who ſport in Power's imperial dome, 

e woos the haunt where Quiet loves to roam ; N 2:160 
here juſt beheld, (her hour of paſtime o'er) 

al'd in the waving umbrage, ſhines no more. 

n dropt at ſome diſtance on the graſs-plots, while a viſto opening in the 


nt diſcovers the gardens and wilderneſs, and a continued bank of flowers 
es either ſide of the walk. 


Ranged 


A Was 4% 
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| Ranged in long rows yon gloomy pines appear, T 
An awful height! nor heed the varying year ü 
Their ſhade, impervious to the noon- day beam 65 
Prompts Thought and Fancy's ſoul-entrancing dream. 
O when meek Eve, (each ſultry breath withdrawn) 
Shakes her looſe. dew- drops o'er th' aereal lawn; 
When Ire ſubſides in each diſſolving breaſt, 
And Quiet whiſpering ſoothes the ſoul to reſt ; 
Be mine yon arch o'ercaſt with darkening ſprays, . 
Yon haunt where rapt, lone Contemplation ſtrays | 
There muſing deep as Nature points the theme, 
Let thought explore frail Life's myſterious dream : | 
See Hope's gay pile by ſweeping blaſts. o'erturn'd 75 
Or Pride low-groveling on the duſt it ſpurn'd ; 
Stain'd on Ambition's front th* o'erſhadeing plume, 
Or chill'd on Beauty's cheek the withering bloom ; 
Fled with the wreath that glow'd .on Fancy's brow, 
Her dream that glitter'd like th' aereal bow; 89 
Care's tearful eyes in death-like ſlumbers Pat, 


And Toil reclining where the weary reſt. 
fg 1 Lol. i 
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odbine bower invites repoſe, 


ling garden blows ; 


here Art projects to pleaſe, 


es the ſons of eaſe. 

in varying foliage clad ; 
paints th cnamel'd bed. 
e's faireſt mould, 

be inwove with gold ; 
eye, and by the gale 
that gilds the lonely vale: 


d with heav'n's ethereal blue; 


autumnal ſkies, 
th Beauty's ſpangling dies. 


neath wan Cynthia's ray 
ort their hours away. 
littering throng repair, 
dy ſkim the fluid air: 
uid dews, or ſhed 


ts o'er each fonted bed ; 


r AS ok fl NSD. 


95 


' 100 


Or 


Or ſuck fre 


The cloud 


Then wani 


Pale on the 

stretch d 
I ſcan the 
Here edged 


| There glow 


Or Villas g 
Or ſtreams 
Or ſeen rer 
Dim waves 
Yet paſs thi 
Stern Wint 


Touch'd by 
Dank mild 
Till wande! 
The eye ſca 
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ck from oils th' ethereal pets, and breatbe 
loud whoſe balm o erſpreads the wilds beneath: 

waning as the twinkling lamps decay, „ 
n the fadingmoon-beam glide away. 


etch d on the couch, as with delighted eyes 
the ſcenes, what ſmiling proſpects rife | 
awthorn lies the daified green, 


> glows bluſhing fruit th' unfolding ſcene; 110 


illas gay with circling fields appear; 
eams low-murmuring lure th inchanted ear; 

en remote, far on the upland height, | 
vaves the brown wood on the darkening fight > 


aſs the year; and lol with frowns o'crcaft, 115 


Winter freezing, lays its glories waſte } 

1'd by his hand, the fleeting verdure o er, 

mildews withering taint the leafy ftore 3 | 
randering thoughtful o'er the bowers oerthrown, p 


ye ſcarce marks where once their beauty ſhone. 120 


nr 
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[ps R. 
Such, to calm Thou ght's experienced eye dif] play'd £ 
O'er Life's fair morning ſweeps th' involving ſhade. 
| Serene and rapt by Pleaſure's glittering dream, 
The youth leaps headlong on the ſurgy ſtream ; 
Sees on its bank the golden fruitage glow, 125 
Or drinks ripe nectar from the tempting bough; 
Or marks the cooling ſhades with eager eye 


- Elate, nor joyous deems the tempeſt nigh. 


When lol the clouds grow black l the winds aflail ! 
Age chills the blood, or poiſon taints the gale; 130 
Where then the ſcenes that held th' enraptured view ? 
Gay dreams of love, and Joys for ever new? . 

Ah! where the hopes of mirthful Fancy born? 

The forms reſplendent as the dews of morn? 

Young charms that dance in Love's defiring eyes? 135 
The kindling chaſe; and ſoul- inchanting prize? 

Falſe as yon varying lawns th illuſive toys; 

An hour unfolds them, and an hour deſtroys. 


O mid” this ſcene where low'ring thunders roll, 


Be mine calm Reaſon's ſtrong but juſt controul : 140 
35 | When | 


> pro Wb" 13 
When dies th' o'crwhelmed heart to grief conſign'd; 
When Paſſion's whirlwind tears the madening mind; 
Or panting Hope ſcarce marks the dreary ſhore; 
Or melts the breaſt to Pleaſure's guileful lore : 


O grant the placid look, the ſoul ſerene, I45 


The temperate wiſh that keeps the golden mean 
The plan mature, by cool Experience wrought, 
The piercing beam. of clear diſcerning Thought; 
Deſires by Judgment's guiding dictate ſway d, 


And pure from Paſſion's miſts th' exploring hind: 150 


Thus ſtrong to break the headlong torrent's force, 
Glide the ſmooth bark as Wiſdom points her courſe ; - | 
Till born afar where never tempeſt blows, 

The Wanderer reſt in long and deep repoſe. . 


But hark] what ſounds along the murmuring gale 155 
Soothe the rapt ear from ſome ſequeſter'd dale! 
I ſearch their ſource, and half to fight diſplay d, 
Mark the broad ſtream that lines the glimmering ſhade - 
With curious eye I glance the proſpect o'er, | 
Nor pleaſed with tranſient objects, pant for more: 160 
| C And 
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And lo! the river rolling to the main, 

Winds' its low courſe along th' extended plain; 

Seen from the gloom of yonder moſſy N. 

That verging o'er it forms a deep retreat ! | 
No artful ſhades here hold th' admiring gaze, 163 
Nor flower-clad bank, nor wild's bewildering maze, 

No garden floating wafts divine perfume, 

Nor glows the nectar d fruit's enlivening bloom: 

But on yon beetling cliff with clouds o ercaſt, 


Roams the lone Genius of the cheerleſs waſte, a 170 


Sublime of thought; and from the airy brow 

Eyes the dim forms that ſhade the fields below; 

The elm firſt tinged with morn's reſplendent flame 
(Thus ſoars proud Hope to catch the rays of Fame) 

The flexile willow, like experienced age | 175 
Not torn though yielding to the tempeſt's rage; 


* A little ſequeſtered arbor reared on the bank of the river, and overſhaded 
with birch, limes, &c. from which the eye commands a magnificent proſpect 
of the contiguous eminencies covered on all ſides with wood; and the winding 
of a river which is ſkirted by a beautiful little WR: and by the rw 
ws i is W al 0a of the whole. 


The 
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The oak deep-rooted in the ſtrengthening foil, 
Like Patience fix'd mid' peril, war and toll ; | 
The humble ſhrub by nature taught to bow, 

Screen d in the ſtorm that lays the mighty low: 180 
All theſe he marks; —then muſing on the tomb | 
That houſe of ſilence, ſeeks th' involving gloom. 


O round the bower ye warblers of the grove 
Pour the wild notes that melt the foul to love ! | 
Shrill from the ecchoing wood's remoteſt bound, 18g 
The thruſh rejoicing breathe the chearful found : T 
The linnet warbling o'er the purple heath, 
Supply the melting flute's melodious breath ; | 
Wide o'er the ſounding ſtream by zephirs born | 
The black-birds muſic mock th' inſpiring horn : 190 - ( 
Or grant meek Power, whin glimmering on the view, 1 
The pale ray lingers on the quivering dew; 
Roll'd oer the middle waſte, or ecchoing dale, 
To hear the plover's long reſounding wail | 
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16 PARADISE: 
How bleſt, who led by Solitude, repair, - +54 296 


To dells remote, and breathe a purer air] 

Who tired in noiſy life's perplexing chaſe, 

Reſt from its tumult in the vale of peace! 

Tis theirs to feel (what treaſures ne'er impart,) - 

Th' ingenuous wiſh that warms the feeling heart; 200 
Their's, near ſome darkening cliff, or haunted ſtream, 
To melt intranced in Thought's luxurious dream: 

Or when ſome angel from the climes of love 

Deſcending, hovers o'er the conſcious grove; 

'Tis theirs, when heavenly anthems hymn'd around, 205 
On air wide floating ſwells the mazy ſound ; 

Soul meeting ſoul (the earthly mound o'erthrown,) 

To join the throng that watch th' eternal throne ! 


Rapt from th' imbowering ſhade, and warbling throng, 
New ſcenes inviting claim the varying ſong, 210 
Yon gardens ſhelter'd in the circling bound, 


Where limes and hawthorn fence th' incloſure round; 


Yon . 
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Von field, where taught in twining ſolds to roll p 
The tall hops creep along the tapering pole: 


The ſpreading pines in filver foliage clad ; 2I5 


 Th' eſpaliers rear'd to form a cooling ſhade, 


The viſtoed porch, and fading on the ſight, 


Seen dim, the ruin'd tower's portentous height“: 


Each claims the ſtrain : —but glancing o'er the whole, 
The Muſe impetuous, haſtes to reach the goal. 226 


As thoughtful o'er each beauteous ſcene I rove 
The wild bewildering lures me from the grove 3 
Spread o'er the formleſs hills with ſhrubs o ny 
The mazy windings lead the Wanderer on. 


Now breathing, Zther on the mountain's brow, 225 


| Now plunged deep-muſing in the vale below; 


Luxurious ſcenes with Nature's bounty fraught 

That boaſt no mark of Art's chaſtiſing draught, 

But ſhooting wild, and devious as they fpread, 

The whole loole foreſt waving o'er his head, 230 


An old ruinous edifice placed near the entrance of the ſcene here 


Delightful 


deſcribed. 
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18 L bis 
Delightful maze! he ſees the woods extend : 


Far as he roams; nor marks, nor hopes their end. 


O wrap me deep beneath yon aery hill 

Where down the rough rock ſteals the tinkling rill; 

The woodland throng, as varying thoughts prevail, - #35 
| Bathed in the ſtream, or ſwimming down the vale | 
There grant to hear in depth of woods embraced, 
Each lingering ſound that wails along the waſte ! 
Or near me haunted oak, forlorn and bare, 
Where glide pale Druids on the murky air; 240 
Slow down the pealing cliff remote and drear, | 


The wizar'd Genii plain on Fancy's ear! 


Hence born ſublime o'er ages long decay'd, 
The muſe aſpiring fails th' incumbent ſhade : 
Sees, long ere cated by Thought, by Taſte refined, 245 
Strong Reaſon's force had curb'd th' untutor'd mind; 
Long ere Aſtræa ſpread her golden reign, 


And taught to rule the earth, or roam the main, 


One 
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One ſhapeleſs wild o'er each broad region ſhown ; 
One boundleſs deſart ſtretch'd from zone to zone. 250 


| Then, where Auguſta, thy exalted brow 


 O'erlooks the lawns, and ſwelling deeps below, 
gereen d by the waſte of woods, that wrapt the day 
Lay ſlumbering Art, and dream'd the years away. 
Nor yet bold Induſtry, though verſed in pain, 255 5 
Or plough'd the olebe, or ſtrow d the liberal grain, 

A woodland Power, rouzed with the earl y morn, 

He launch'd the dart, or blew the ecchoing horn; 

With rankling heart purſued the murtherous trade | 
And man the lg, as he call'd, obey 'd. 260 


Nor Fancy leſs, young Nature's darling child, 
In filence wondering, gazed the trackleſs wild : 
Not then the ſolemn pile, the trembling 8 
The grott's cool ſhade, the cultured fields inſpire : 
The cloud, the whichwind her majeſtic theme, 265 
The dim rock tottering o'er the turbid ſtream, 8 


The 
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The wood's deep gloom, the melancholy vale 
Or cave long-ecchoing heard her midnight wail ; 
Tales ever mournful taught her voice to flow; 


Still plain d the lute, yet pour'd melodious woe *. 


Thus roll'd the years, till with her radiant train 


Aſtræa lighting, eyed the waſte domain: 
On Thames ſmooth bank ſhe ſtood, and from the bower 
Where Art lay ſlumbering, waked th' informing power. 


* The truth of the remark made in the Poem that; in the uncultivated 
periods of ſociety, Imagination is much more apt to take in a mournful than 
a chearful train of ideas, muſt be obvious to every perſon who conſiders either 
the objects that preſent themſelves to · be contemplated i in ſuch a ſtate, or that 
ſtrain of compoſition which appears to have prevailed in it. With regard to 
the former, we may obſerve that wherever the mind hath a native*propenſity - 
to dwell upon great and exalted objects, it is likewiſe ready to contemplate 
principally the dark ſide of human life, even when an aſſemblage of the mol 
* chearful ideas might be ſuppoſed to make its thoughts run in a more agree- 
able channel. The works of Nature beheld in their naked ſimplicity, tend 
naturally to excite both theſe ſenſations in a mind endowed with an extenſive 
imagination: the former ariſing from their rude magnificence, the latter from 
that gloomy idea of Solitude which we invariably aſſociate with the other. — 
As to the ſtrain of Compoſition which obtained at this period, the works of 
Offian (to mention no others) afford ſufficient ſpecimens of the manner, in 
which the works of nature have been Ia: by a great genius in he 
earlieſt ſtate of ſociety. 


« Go 


M pow = We  W 
4 Go, (thus ſhe ſpoke) recal yon Wanderers home : 275 
“Go rear the garden, and exalt the dome. AS 
geen from yon hill the checquer'd landſcape "TY 
Gay meads and villas glad th' expanſe below; 

« An Indian ſun the ſhelter'd groves illume, 

<< The gale breathe fragrance, and the garden bloom; 286 
« Yon mount, the pile and felling arch adorn; 

<« Yon plain, the copious herbs and waving corn : 

« 0, —on the baſe indulgent Nature yields, 

« Extend dark woods, and cultivated fields : 

„Streams, Villas, ſhades in beauteous range combine, 28g 


And ſcenes fill varying wake th" inſpiring * . 


Sbe if fake) : and 67 ding the waſte convey'« d 

To man the Powers ſupplied unceaſing aid, 

Call'd from the cavern's depth th' unletter d kind; : 

oF aught milder arts, and humanized the mind. 290 

Then too bold Induſtry the chaſe gave oer, 

By nobler works allured, and gentler lore : 

Smiled the bleak waſte obſequious as he came, 

Prone dropt the woods, their wondering ſons grew tame; 
ä | The 
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The City roſe: and now with tranſport moved, 295 
Rejoicing Nature gazed, admired, and loved. | 
Then fwell'd the ſcenes that boaſt immortal ſtrains, =» 
Proud Hampton's towers *, and Richmond's aery plains ;' 


Or Windfor's ſhades where ſports the tuneful throng, 
Shades loved of Thought, and fireams renown'd in ſong. 300 


Each lyre was ſtrung as prompting Genius fired; 
While Cowper's bowers, and Gtongar's dales inſpired+þ: 


Still o'er thy groves fair Kenſington, appears 
Near Albion's haunt, pale Kenna bathed in tears}; 


* Should Readers of 2 certain toft obſerve here that there is an impropricty 
in the Author's having deſcribed the world in general as a deſart, when he 
enters upon this part of his ſubject, I. 243, &c. yet when he comes to take 
notice of fubſequent improvements, he mentions thoſe only that have been 
made upon Great Britain; the Author would reply, that he avoided extending 
the deſcription in this place, as it would have run the Poem to too great length; 
and the candid Reader will obſerve, that the mind is particularly prepared for 
having Britiſh ſcenes preſented to it, as Art is found lumbering on the * 
of the Thames, and in the ſpot where London now ſtands. 


+ See the beautiful deſcriptire Poem 2355 that title in Dodſley's 


Collection. 


t See Ticker Fairy Tale, enticed Kenſingron Garden, in Doane 
Collection 


Recklek 


Reckleſs of Oberon's wrath, the penſive fair 305 
Eyes the wan flower that blows in chilling air; 

Hangs o'er the tremulous leaf, and gives to rer 

Its head the firſt, and lead the ſmiling year. 


Wrought, as the Powers their various work purſue; |) 
Where'er I look new wonders charm the view. 310 
But chief the Muſe thoſe bliſsful ſcenes tranſport, | 
Where warm'd with love, th' inſpiring nine reſort. 

Oft as her eye o'er beauteoas Hagley frays, © * 
She marks them ſporting in harmonious maze, 
Still pleaſed to trace by juſt degrees refined 415 
In each ſome grace that paints the maſter's mind; 
N or leſs, (though Pity, Love and tears unite,) 
Thy villa Shenſtone holds her wandering fight. 
O loved of Heav'n! by forming Nature wrought 
To mark her dawn of pure and ſimple thought! 320 
Happy, whoſe heart its warmeſt wiſh could tell, | 
And bleſt, whoſe numbers paint that heart ſo well. 
CO D 2 Though 
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Yet ſwims thy ſhade o'er yon aereal grove; 725 
With Thomſon, {kill'd to ſwell melodious found ; 325 
Born on the gale that fans the bowers around, þ -1] 
Von ſylvan dome thou ſeek'ſt, yon ivied wall 1 

Or near the lone and dying water- fall 

Tuneſt the ſoft lute; while each inchanting lay 


Floats o'er the ſtream, and trembling melts away: 330 


Laſt Caledonia, thy deſerted "ou 
Felt the young Powers, and bleſs d their opening reign. 
Then roſe, (ere ſmiling o'er the happy land 


Fair Peace triumphant rear'd her olive wand : :) 


High o'er the hanging cliff beheld afar 8 335 


The gothic porch, and domes announcing war. 


Hence on the dizzy rock's ſtupendous brow, 


Edina's thundering towers repell'd the foe : 
Gay Fortha too beheld with conſcious pride 55 
Th aſcending piles that edged his gloſſy tide: 340 
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O'er Clyde majeſtic roſe the ſolemn fane ; 

O'er Tay, rough mounds that check d the barbarous Dane; 
Each diſtant ftream th' enlivening Powers explore, 

And ſpires * lined her utmoſt ſhore. 


Thus while has ſons untamed, ter fields yet bare,) 34 5 . 
War all their trade, and conqueſt all their care ; 

Each nobler virtue deem'd that aſks acclaim, - 

Each good compriſed in courage, ſtrength, and fame. 
But when fair Science, thy refulgent ray 

Burſt the black gloom, and roll'd the clouds away; 350 
Then bloom'd the waſte in heav'n's prolific beam, 

Then danced the Naiad on the falver ſtream ; 

Then varying ſcenes their vivid hues unfold, 

Lawns bright in lucid green, or ſpangling gold ; 

Glad hamlets graced with flowery ſkirts appear, 355 
And Ceres liberal crown'd the laughing year. 4 


Thus fair, Britannia each indulgent ſhade, 


Each waving grove with kindling Joy ſurvey'd. 
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